FOUNDATIONS OF BRITISH PATRIOTISM

But the pass to which she had been brought by this
happily final collapse of her attempt to found an English
empire on the Continent was dire indeed. She had not
only lost France, but had come about as near as was
possible to losing her own soul; for in real life those who
advance their souls in consideration of worldly profit,
are seldom fortunate enough to obtain delivery.

The third phase of expansion was followed with what
was now monotonous accuracy by its aftermath of exhaus-
tion, revolt, and regicide. Only this time the situation
was far worse than before. It did really seem as if the
tender plant of English liberty were destined to wither
and die like its Continental sisters. Even the Common
Law was degenerating into a corrupt farce ; any powerful
magnate was able to set it at defiance, or still worse, to
enlist it in the cause of his own injustice. Of what use
was the jury system, when juries were habitually bribed
and intimidated ? And Parliament, the jury of the nation,
was as much the tool of aristocratic bosses as any other jury.
The strain of prolonged, unsuccessful war at last seemed
as if it had got to the point of wrecking the great admini-
strative machine that had continued to function through
so many vicissitudes ; as if magnates, now thoroughly
out of hand and backed by private armies of their own
retainers, were about to set the country on the way
that leads from a chaos of petty tyrannies to the refuge
of one central despotism.

For Empire is a thing that is Caesar's, and the country
that becomes an empire must sooner or later render itself
unto a Caesar.
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